CHAPTER 272 


April 20, 2014 


“Hey guys what’s going on in... here...?” 
“Pull a chair up, this is gonna get good.” 


Justin walked into the living room of the dormitory to find Izzy and Maya giving each 
other death glares, eyes locked as they tried to state each other down across the 
table, between them a chess board. Most of the others that lived here were 
gathered around them, watching with great interest. Chess wasn’t exactly the most 
exciting game to watch people play of course, since it could take minutes at a time 
for someone to make a move, but what was rather fascinating was the pure tension 
between these two. Like the fate of the worlds rode on the pawn that rested at the 
tip of their index fingers. And that adrenaline was exactly what kept everyone 
interested. Well except perhaps Erin who seemed actually very interested in the 
game, eyes darting around the board, analyzing every possible move, and the move 
after that, and the move after that. Say what you want about Erin’s mouth never 
stopping, the same could be said of her mind. She was very analytical; give her 
enough time, and she probably could beat one of those chess super computers. 
Mostly because she'd talk it to death until it just overheated itself to end the pain, 
but you get the point. 


“Tough move. If you move the pawn there, then if he moves his knight to the right 
of you, you’re open to lose your queen, but if you don’t move it, you could lose you 
rook... unless you were to move the bishop here, but... no can’t do that, that would 
immediately put you in check. Hey, what if-“ 


“No giving her ideas.” Izzy cut Erin off. Granted, she tried to give advice to Izzy too, 
but that was beside the point. Even advantage or not, a third-party did not result for 
a balanced or fair game. Hell in that move alone she had completely destroyed his 
strategy by pointing out to Maya what would happen if she tried to move her pawn. 
This had happened a good three or four times in the last fifteen minutes alone mind 
you. It seemed she was determined to see this game never come to an end with the 
way she kept interrupting. He took a deep breath before turning his eyes back down 
to the board, index finger fiddling around with the volume control for his CD player. 
You could tell he was trying to make it just a bit softer when he needed to think or 
when he suspected Erin was trying to interrupt, but not enough that the people 
around him couldn’t hear it. It was hard to tell if Izzy was just fucking deaf or if he 
was secretly playing his music super loud so that everyone around him could kind of 
hear it too. Hell, it was possible that both were true, as unlikely as that possibility 
was. 


Maya’s finger traced along the top of her pawn, her lip clenched between her teeth 
as she considered her options carefully, that glare of hers never leaving her face all 
the while. Justin wasn’t sure what was with all this hostility at first, but he was sure 
to understand soon enough. He took a sip of the can of soda in his hand before 
squeezing into the seat next to Erin. He still wasn’t seeing what the excitement was 
all about, but he could get behind a good game of chess, so why the hell not. He’d 
like to see how this would turn out. Izzy had a slight advantage as it stood, so he 
was interested to see if Maya could turn this around. His eyes swooped across the 
checkerboard pattern, trying to identify any move she could move to put an end to 
the set up Justin had caught Izzy trying to make. It was quite the trap actually; even 
Justin was having a hard time finding a move Maya could make without screwing 
herself over. In theory, she could sacrifice her knight to take out his rook, but that 
wasn’t exactly a great tradeoff. Quite the predicament she had managed to get 
herself in. 


Her finger tipped the piece back and forth, wobbling it along its position on the 
board, occasionally sliding it to another spot on the board, only to slide it back a few 
seconds later. She was having some difficulty visualizing the board in her mind you 
see, so physically laying out her moves before committing to one tended to help her 
make a decision. It went on like this for a long while, Maya never committing to any 
one move even when she had strongly suspected she may be onto something. 
Every move counted after all, and this... this was war. It was maybe ten minutes 
before she finally moved, due in part to Erin’s lack of patience slowly starting to kick 
in and cause her to interrupt again. And not necessarily in that ‘you should move 
here’ mannerism so much as it was ‘just make any move already.’ She had 
analyzed the board five times over by this point, and she had already decided what 
the most efficient move would be; but alas without the ability to convey that to 
Maya without Izzy bitching her out, she was stuck simply watching, scratching at 
her leg with impatience, trying not to blurt out what seemed so obvious to her. 
Indeed, she couldn’t help but shout when Maya made a move other than that which 
would be considered ideal. 


“OH MY GOD YOU AMATEUR!” She stood up and gripped at her head, a burning 
sensation sinking deep in her skull. She simply could not believe that Maya had 
made that move. She had literally just screwed herself completely over. Had she not 
seen Izzy’s queen there on the other side of the board. Izzy grinned with twisted 
satisfaction as Maya fell in the trap; a trap she still didn’t quite see, even with Erin’s 
outburst. If anything she was just very confused. She had thought she had made a 
really good move, and for all she knew at that point in time, she very much has and 
Erin was just an idiot. But alas, never confuse annoyance with idiocy; Erin was a lot 
brighter than Maya often gave her credit for, and she knew exactly what Izzy had 
been plotting. Alas, it was too late, Izzy had won this battle of the wits with one foul 
move on the behalf of the mute girl. 


He ran his thumb up the volume control on his CD player, music booming in his ear 
drums and what one could only assume was his own special way of celebrating his 
victory, pumping up his adrenaline and just generally making him feel like some 
kind of badass for winning a game of chess of all things. “BOOM. Checkmate. How 
you like me now!?” He remarked smugly as he pushed his queen into play, doing a 
quick chest thrust after he had made his move. Maya’s jaw almost immediately 
dropped. As a matter of fact, she HAS completely forgotten that queen was there, 
so to see herself getting completely dominated from out of nowhere, well, she was 
needless to say completely caught off guard. Not only by the loss but the overly 
exaggerated nature of Izzy’s little showboating her. He completely jumped out of his 
chair and put his hands in the air like he just didn’t care for one thing. And of course 
there was the booming of his music blasting from his head-phones that just seemed 
to add insult to injury. 


“Bu... |... l-l want a redo!” Maya pleaded. She didn’t see the piece there; if she had 
she certainly wouldn’t have made that move. Just give her the benefit of the doubt 
and rewind this game a little, for the love of god. Of course, Izzy was a particularly 
proud man when it came to victories of any kind, and in the real world, there were 
no do-overs when you fucked up. So no, he would not be extending a second 
chance to her. Not that he understood the request anyway. Maya wasn’t even sure 
why she tried talking with this guy; he never knew what she was saying so what 
was the point of even trying to communicate with him. 


“| have no idea what you just said, but I’m going to assume it was ‘here’s your 
money.’” Izzy smiled with glee. Maya just sighed and shook her head before digging 
her hand into her pocket and pulling out a lump wad of money. She gave it a quick 
count up, and after removing a few hundred or so yen from the pot, she pushed it 
all over to Izzy. She didn’t want to give him ALL her money after all. He smiled as he 
swiped the cash out of her hands and pushed it into his pockets. He grined the most 
unnerving grin Maya had ever seen as he adjusted his sunglasses, pleased with his 
earnings. He could make this a regular avenue for tax free revenue. “Pleasure doing 
business with you.” 


Now Justin had no idea those two were betting over this game of chess, but he was 
needless to say not very happy with that revelation. His eyes had been focused on 
Izzy for a moment, shock at how poor his sportsman skills were, but eventually they 
found themselves slowly making their way to Maya, a glare of strong disapproval 
across his face. She shrunk back with shame in turn. She already knew what came 
next; not a pat on the back for the effort or a jab at her ineptitude at chess. Oh no. 
You see, there was this little thing called combined income, and Maya more than fell 
under that category when she was under Justin’s wing of financial protection. When 
she had made that bet, she didn’t lose a shit ton of her money; she lost a shit ton of 
Justin’s money. Sure he had a lot of money so it was hard to say a lot of damage 
had been done, but it was just the principal of the matter. Justin had given her so 
much and then she had the audacity to go and gamble it all away. And for what? A 


few extra bucks she probably didn’t even need since Justin paid for everything for 
her? Oh no, it was probably a matter of pride, right? It would be an insult if she 
didn’t take Izzy for everything he was worth, right? 


“Maya, do you enjoy sticking your hand into a hornet’s nest? Because that’s what 
you just did.” She sighed and hung her head with disappointment. She had figured 
that she was smart enough to take Izzy on, but | guess you shouldn’t judge a book 
by it’s cover. Otherwise this is what happened. 


“lM SOrry...” 
“Sorry doesn’t pay the bills.” 
“Well, actually-“ 


“Shut up Erin.” 


AUTHOR’S NOTES 


There’Il be no updates for the next two days as I’Il be out of town for 
college orientation. I’ll see you all Sunday. 


